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KENTISH CRICKETERS: 


4A N IM 


Br a GENTLEMAN. 
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BEING 


| A RE PLY to a late Publication of a ParoDy 
on the Ballad of CRY Caacs ; 


6 INTITULED : 
SURRY TRIUMPHANT: 
OR THE | 


KENTISH MEN" DEFEAT. 


Taftitie partes funt non violart homines : — non . offendere. - Torr. 


Juſtice conſiſts in doing no Injury to Men: Decency in giving them no Offence. 


CANTERBURY : Printed by T. Sur and'Sox : 


And sorp by THEM, and W. FracxTon: Alſo, by B. Law,-in 
Avemary- lane; Meſſrs. Ricuarpson and Urqunarrt, under the 
Royal Exchange, LONDON; and all other BooxssTLEIS. 
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KENTISH CRICKETERS. 


* | 


. Times like theſe, wilie Vries can rear 
Her poiſ nous Creſt---make Viztus fear; 
When Dukes and Lords, are daily known, 
To ſwarm like Locuſts o'er - the Town, 

| Eager to 3 the golden Prize, 
As FolLy blinds the Gameſter's Eyes. 


When the ignoble, thou ghtleſs Duke, 
Unknown to Reaſon's harſh Rebuke, 
Deſpiſes Man, blaſphemes his G OD, 
Rules o'cr Mankind with nom koa. 
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lo br Oe; A, © 
How dear he holds his Country's Love; 
F latters, | and fawns, to gain that Prize, 
An HONEST Barron would deſpiſe. 
In Times like theſe, when Nature's Laws 
Perverted are, and eke the Cauſe. 

Return d from School, the virtuous \ Youth, 
Poſſeſſes Canpos, Hons, Prora: OS 
Decent in in Dreſs, he ſtrives to plat, 
And ſhine the. well-bred Man with Eaſe: : 
Stranger to Vice, "till Fortune' $ Frown, ; 
Summon'd the Hero up to Town; 
Deceiving, gilded Sons of Dreſs, 5 
Soon taught him Faſhion's ſoft Addreſs ; 8 
Now proftrating t Fory's Thrane, 

He ſtamps her Vice for his own, 


Struts 
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Struts forth in variegated Taſte, 

A Coat juſt reaching to his Waiſt, 

Wool, Hair, and Tail-=unnat'ral Shape, 
So very like the mimic Ape, 

That Monkies chain'd in every Shop, 

Chatter, and ſeem to know the Hop. totl if 


e {1 22 0 Jas 


In Times like theſe, when CoMMERCe weeps, 


And Enciisy Ozevir ſoundly ſleepfs: 
When ND Merchants, bent to thrive, 
Keep FLaTTERY and Fraup alive; 102042000 
Loſt to all Senſe of Shame, they ſhun | 
The Honours their Forefathers won, | 
And deal out Cunning in their Trade, „ 0 | 
To cheat the World in Maſquerade.» | 1 
In Times like theſe, when manly Fame 


Is too much center'd in the Name; 


When 
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When alle Effeminacy reigns Fo 
With timid Blood in Evelien Veins 
And Coxcambs bluſh, to find a Man, 
Whom Reaſon guides by. Nature's Plan. | 


When no athletic. Youths are ſeen, 

To ſtalk triumphant o'er the Green; 
But every tender, gentle Game, 05 

Is ſuited to th enerved Fram 

Of batter d Beaus, and eke their Cronies, 
Couractous Tins, call d, Macaronies, 


fig 


| My Mule, deſcriptive, bends her Way, 
The Gau or CR ICKET, to diſplay 355 
And place the Laurel, here tis. due, Al 


' Tho' ſimple Pazopits enſue. 
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If toothleſs Critics wiſh to know, 92.5 
Why all this. Preface I. beſtow, , | 


"1 7 © 
447 


Let them but view good Senſe in Man. 


Then juſtly blame me, if they can. CAFFELQOC 


x \ F'y o , EV 7 94 % 
. 4 * by 4 


07 


K ENT, who is fam'd for Men of Skill, 
N * 


Whom Nature form'd to climh the Hill, 
Deſcend the Vale with rapid Flight, 
And ſhine heroic Men of Might; SM woiy u 
Agreed, a CaicxzT Maren to play _ 
With SURRY Men, as fam'd as they, 
nroI 3asJlk 
In Jury laſt, at BrsnorszonNx, 


Before the golden Shocks of Gn? coll; 


1 


* 
* 4 ; 


Were rear d by the laborious Hind. 


To eaſe the anxious Farmer's Mind, 
The matchleſs CRickzrfzs were ſeen 


In milk-white Veſtments tread the Green; 


gave „ Where 
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Where the ſmeeth Graft was laid complear ! 
Before Sic Honder Ma No Retreat; 
Where the ſweet Lawn, with ſhnady Trees 
. Encompaſs d round: Senſations pleaſe!l! 
The rural Proſpect of the Grove, 
Nature ſo kindly made fot Love - 
The tow'ring Hill, and neighb'ring Vale, 
The gliding Stream of the Can: 51201 
But view the Scene l: Deſeription's faint; 
My Pen cannot its Beauties paint. 
17501 es h mit en nan FAA s i 
F. rom diſtant Counties many came, 
To ſee the Hereulean Game: n 
Nobles, Squires, Captains view: 904 310129 
Phyſicians) Lawyers, Rectors too, 
Flying with Haſte, the Sport to ſee, 
Which Ruſtics term, their Jus: 


85 


"7 Viewing 
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viewing the: ſhelter d, fhady Tent, 
ſpy'd te pleaſing Maid of Kenr, 
In whom the mental Beauties ſhine, 
And Candor ſpeaks ber all Divine: 
"External Beauty ſeems to me, 
Like Bloſſoms with'ring on the Tree. 


9 XY EE: 
1777 "= . 
# S # = _ WP 1 
— 


But now the Company retreat, digs A 
For gentls' Taylor doth intreat; p3 vote OD 
Tho n his Manner, Juſtice proves, 
Meese 4 Horanity 'he * A 


Lumpey t appears, whoſe ſteady Eye, 
And nervous Arm makes Wickets fly, 


. 


* A Perſon . by Sir . Manx to keep 4 
Company from intruding on the Players. 


2 Stevens, alias Lumpey, a Surry Cricketer, eſteem'd the 


beſt Bowler land, 
YO Calls 
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Calls for the KRNTIsH Men to play, 
For 1 Louch, and May. 
Otte unn terrier il mo, nf 
Fortune, the Power to SURRY gave, 
The Ground to chuſe they'd wiſh to haye: 
Far from the uſual Place of Play: 
They pitch d the Wickets for the Day; 
Tho' Reaſon: urg d her plaintive Nong, on 108 


To prove the Suxav Sportſmen, wrong. 


| "33-7 
\ 922 2 SS 2499 5X AL 1444 2111 2 4 ; 441 4 
And, now kind Txurn, thou candid Maid, 
4 52 20 9. 2141 iini & * iss 3 


Oh, give me thy deſcriptive Aid! 

Teach not my Genius to diſgrace © 
bg Gave won, tu 
But let my Steps thy Paths purſue, 


3862S — 


. 1 0 
And give to Merit all her Due. 
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Firſt Miller came, who ſtands confeſt, 
Of England's Cricketers the Beſt ; 
With nervous Hand, and manly Strength, 
He'll pitch a Ball its proper Letgth ; 
Will run, ſtop, throw, and cateh; to pleaſe, | 
And play the ſkilful Game with Eaſe: _ 
View him but fix'd with Bat in Hand, 
With careleſs Eaſe, his great Command, 
Will ſend. the leathern Globe Ger all, 
Tho' Lumpey bowl'd the ſteady Ball. 


His Grace the Duxs of Dos Rr came, 
The next enroll'd in ſkilful! Fame, 


Equall'd by few, he plays with Glee, 
Nor peeviſh ſeeks for Victor. 03 nB 
His Grace for Bowling, cannot yield 
© To none but Lumpey in the Fields 
3 4 


D And 


12 THE KENTISH' CRICKETERS. 


And far vklike” the modern e * Ani 
Of blocking every Ball at Play, a 
He firmly ſtands with Bat upright, © 
And firikes with his athletic Might, 
Sends” forth the Ball acroſs the Mead, 
And ſcores sI Notelies for the Deed ? 
UTR » 747 3 43 ef 1080 Ric h 2315 id 31 
Indulge me, Reader, for a Thought. 
How ſweet| the Blefling? to be taught, 
That ſweet Content, and rural Sport, . 
CI diſſipated Court. 
The Man, whoſe Actions gain Applauſe, 
By keepiag ſaered England's Laws, 
Is he; who ſhuns the inſidious Tribe, 
That dare to tend the venal Bribe! 
| ee 17 
The active Simmons ne'er will yield 
To Man, whene'er he ſkims the Field : 
| Cloſe 
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Cloſe to the Wicket now he ſtands, 

With piercing Eyes, and anxious Hands, 
Eager to catch the wiſh'd-for Prize, 

And heave victorious to the Skies: — 
View him now ſwiftly fly the Mead 

O' ertake the rapid Ball with Speed, 

And inſtantaneous throw the ſame 

80 juſt, to gain immortal Fame: 

All, all, muſt own, whe ſaw the Feat 
Of Field's-men, he's the moſt compleat. 5 


Sir Horace Maxx, with Juſtice may 
Be term'd the Hero of the Play: 
His gen'rous Temper will ſupport 
The Gau al Cxicxzr's pleaſing Sport, 
-And few there are who play that Game, 


Which merit a ſuperior” Name: 


wg 
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He hits with Judgment, throws to pleaſe, 


And ſtaps the ſpeedy Ball with Eaſe. 


What cho pale Envy ſpeaks unkind, 
And neighb'ring Parpz attacks his Mind, 


Shall Independance e'er deſcend, 


Such manly Paſtimes to ſuſpend, 
Merely to gratify and pleaſe 

The Humours of ſome Dehauchees, 
Or KENTIsH Courtiers, who can deign 
To ride amidſt a venal Train. 
Nol—-Sir Hoxacs doth ſuch Men defy; 
Tis curſt DxeENDANCE muſt comply. 


Davis, who loves a Gans of Cricxer, 
(And ſhjnes wheae'er he keeps the Wicket) 
The next appears---with manly Mien 
He firmly treads the lipp'ry Green: | 


And 
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And, if by Chance, a noble Pzen, 

Should mount à Ball with ſwift Career, 

Davis will fly and graſp the ſame, | 

That Suzry muſt allow him Fare. | 
Husszy is active, catches well. 

And as a Field's- man will excell. 

Fortune won't ever ſmile on all, 

The beſt may nf the flatt ring Ball. 


| AU ren eM yon 3s H wn dvy uf 
Dick May for Bowling; and his Brother 


7 


For Batting, ſcarcely ſuch another; 


With Louch and Pattenden appear, |»... 
And Wood of  Seale, brings up the Rear. 


ig in bla AJ ORA is ni 9550 
And now the Umpires pake their, Stand, 


To aid Deciſion's timid Hand., 
And underneath the ſhady Tree 
The Scorer's fix d the Runs to ſee. - 


3 Palmer, 


% 
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Palmer, a ſkilful Surry Man, 


With genteel Stone, the Game began: 


Long did they br, when Stone grew pale, 
To ſee his GRACE diſlodge the Bale: 
And Toon was heard a general Shout, 
For Davis had caught Palmer out. 
The Whole of Svaxv's {kilful leven, 
Were out for Notches Seventy-ſeven, | 
| 80 YU TER 81ʃ Ort tent 
But when the KenTisn Men went in, 


| weir}? 122 (FT 8 A Py "Ss Ws 6 * 0 ' 
Reaſon confeſs'd they could not win 


For honeſt Lumpey did allow, 


He could not pitch but o'er 4 Bro. 
And KNrisn Sportſmen ſaid, that they, | 
Deep in a HOLE could never play. 
So Star did the Victory gain, 
By LUMPEY, FORTUNE, ART, and RAIN. 
HS? ee ir ach Anz tabne bot 


His 
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His Grace convinc'd, on level Ground, 
No Suxkr Sportſmen could be found, 
To triumph o'er the Sons of KEN, 
Bravely another Challenge ſent, | 
To play them ſtill the matchleſs "OY 


And once more ſeek the Liſts of Fame, 


'The Surry 8 who remain'd N 
Fluſh'd with the Conqueſt they had gain'd, 
And doubting not, but Fortune Rtill . 
Would pitch the Wickets to their Will, 
Refus'd the Challenge to decline, | 
And dar'd to meet them at the VINE =. 


- { 
N ” WY 


— 


A Place belonging to his Gn Ac the Duxz of Donszr, 


called, Szvenoar-Ving, 


But 


18 THE EKENTISH CRICKETERS. 


But when thi approaching Time grew near, 
Each gallant Man ſhew'd 9 of Fear: 
So the fam'd Heroes of Reudwn, 


Before th Attempt to ſtorm the Town 
Turn pale, and almoſt Quarter crave, | 
Till Action proves the Warriors brave. 


And now" the Parties take the Field, 
Eager to make each other yield. 
But, Oh, dire Omen l Suszy found. 
Fortune gave Kur the Choice of Ground; 
And Simmons ſallied forth to pace. 1 
The level Turf, the faireſt Place tb ih 111 
Candor, the KENTIsH Sportſman taught, 


Le ew ow -—Þ& 


To pitch the Wickets as he ought. 


yy 


4 ex ot pp. alg gugacltsd 2b Z 
The Heroes ſtripp'd, for Play prepare, 
Victorious Fame's their anxious Care: 


Conſcious 


9 
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Conſciousithe, Match muſt, ſure. decide.  --+ .. -- 


7 


Twixt Kanz and Svzzy's manly Pride: 
The Game for ſome Time even ran, J 

And ev'ry, Art. of ſkilful: Man air ct 10% 
As Bowling, Batting, Carching, Running, 


Throwing, Stopping - Coumrr Cunning. 
Were us d by all the Surry Train, 


— 
2 


Now Miller ſhew'd his genuine Skill, 
By hitting Lumpey's Balls at Will, | 
Who fore fatigu' d; could hold no longer, © 
But ſought a Bowler ſomewhat ſtronger : 
One who by Practice was enur'd | 
To that dear Virtue--- Job endurdo-- 
And Wars was he---PrediRive Fate, 
Pronoune'd that Patience was too late! 


— 
. 


* 8 Suh ® 2+ 
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For WRrrE declar'd, wirk Features ſa , 
e Whene' er he bowl'd the Game was bad.. 
Prediction prov'd his Words were true; - | 
For ſoon "TO Brethren's''Courage 1 flew! „en. | 
And ſought 96 more the ſporting Plain n 
m they bowi'd, but bowl'd in vain. 


- 5 * ; £42 iS # | 1 rr * 45 # ** , * F 
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Miller determin d not to qutt 
His Bat while he had Strength to hit, 
Vow'd, that -no./Suzzy's {kilful 8 
Should put him out, till H E had won 7 
The noble, Match--and prove, with Eaſe; -'// 
That L can conquer, if "_ Pn 


- 
1 * + 
155 1 — E 14 


* 


Soon did proud SURRY'S ſhortsliv! A Faint: 
ED to the Victors of the Game, 
Who with Huzza's did. p the Sky, #1619 


* 


In ſhouting Kur, and Vicrozy | 


10 | | 1 | SURRY 


| Whene'et they play the matchleſs Game, 
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SURRY to Kxxr muſt ever yield, | 
Were loudly echo'd thro'- the Fiel. 


The vanquiſh'd Sportſmen now retreat, 
And lay the Laurel at the Feet 
Of KENTISH CRICKETERS; who gain 


Immortal Credit on the Plain 


Which gives them Txluurn, Hoxous, Faux. 


Ho- great the Pleaſure | to enjoy 
Amuſements which can never cloy. 

View but the Diniitkard as he reels, 

And aſk next Morning what be feels: 

He'll tell you, Pain ſucceeds the Pleaſure, 

As Miſers when they loſe'their Treaſure. 

The Libertine, with lawleſs Aid, | {4 
Now ogles Nature's ſimple Maid, | 
| "Till 


1 


Repentant Tears now end his Fate. 


Where Innoceney lives confeſt : 
Your noble Exerciſe will ſtand i i ba 


r- F I N I. S. 
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Till by his Qaths, he triumphs Oer 
The Virtue he can ne er reſtoree 
Diſeaſe approaches; but too late 


The Gambler too with anxious Care, 


Can ſeek the rich illit' rate Heir: 
Rob him of all his golden Pelf - 


Spend it . -and then deſtroy himſelf. 


Ye manly, ſkilful Sons of KEN, 


Who ſeek Diverſions and Content; 


Say What Delight can fall the Breaſt, 


The Eins Amuſement: in the Land, 1 lll 
While KENTISH: CRICKRT ER, of Fame, 
Immortalize their conquering; Name! 


Die! bf . + jo Fe” | 27 { L 1 Et 
. 1 T4 at 3% BI > WA 6 416 4 T% i (54) 


